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EDITORIAL 


Many  have  the  idea  that  this  is  the  only 

Minnie  Minchell   4  Thanksgiving   since   the   holiday    was   first 

Scientific  Gleanings  from  First  celebrated  that  does  not  come  on  the  last 

Quarter  Exams 4  Thursday      in      November.      Others      have 

r,        ,  -p                                                           r  thought  there  was  some  sort  of  a  law  set- 

i^napei  urograms  _ o  tmg   &  definite   date   for  thig   holidaV)   but 

Students  See  Selves  or  "A  New  Edition  there  is  nothing  startling  or  revolutionary 

of  Myself"   6-8  about  the  change  of  the  date.   Let   us   go 

MUSIC  back  in  history  to  the  seventeenth  century 

Recital  by  Miss  Smith,  Mr.  Davies,  anc*   the  first  Thanksgiving.   The   date  for 

Mr.  Salomon  _                                            9  tnat    memorial    event    is    1621.    The    other 

Student   Recital                                         ~  9  c°l°nies  did  not  observe  the  holiday  at  that 

Radio  Broadcast  "                             9  time-  Tne  *irst  Thanksgiving  in  the  Massa- 

,DT  c^ttt^^                                                  1A  chusettes   Bay   Colony   did   not   occur   until 

AR1  blUDIO 10  1630;  in  Connecticut,  Thanksgiving  was  not 

Midnight  Show 10  acknowledged   until   nine   years   after   that, 

To  Beatrice  Fretwell,  Helen  Frances  J^  ^w   Ne£?|?/;dsT  didn  "ot   reco^n!ze 

james                                                               11  this  holiday  until  1644.  In  all  these  colonies 

Thanksgiving  was  not  adapted  as  an  annual 

DANCE  LEAGUE 11  holiday   until  some  years   later. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Thanksgiving  Service 11  In   1789  President  Washington  set  aside 

SING   SONG                                               12  15  November  26  as  Thanksgiving  Day  for  that 

tttt  maqkWq"'                                          "ik  year-    In    that    same    year    the    Episcopal 

jn.1  iviAbis^itb io  church    recognized    the    holiday,    but    the 

Phi  Theta  Kappa  Initiation 15  Catholic  Church  did  not  celebrate  Thanks- 
Journalists  Inspect  Newspaper  Plant 16  giving  until  1888.  In  1795  President  Wash- 

The  Senior  Dance 16  ington    proclaimed    a    different    date    than 

Russian  Describes  Native_Country"------17  November  26  for  Thanksgiving;  so  the  date 

Axm  qott-d                                              -in  *or  ™e  holiday  was  then  and  still  is  quite 

±{11   AND  bFUK  1/  variable.    By    1858,    however,    twenty-five 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION  states   and   two   territories    recognized    and 

Good  Sportsmanship  18  celebrated  Thanksgiving  Day. 

Seniors  Win  Tennis  Tourney  __. 18  It  was  President  Lincoln  during  his  term 

New  Members  Welcomed 18  of  office>   who  proclaimed   the   last  Thurs. 

Sorority  Initiation 19  day  in  November  to  be  set  aside  for  Thanks- 
PR  ACTICAL  ARTS  CLUB 19  giving.  It  just  happened  that  every  presi- 

Red  Cross  Drive 19  dent   until   now   has   followed   his   example. 

Dr.  Cox  Entertains  with_Ten-M_inute  Tea's"  19  But  Thanksgiving  is  Thanksgiving  whether 

it  falls  on  November  23  or  November  30; 

I*.  ±\  u.  r-oetry  uorner zu  a  Thursday  or  another  day,  for   it   is   not 

ALUMNAE  ACTIVITIES 21  the  time  the  holiday  is  observed;  it  is  the 

Calendar  of  Events 22  spirit  of  the  day  that  counts. 


Mi 


nnie 


Yep !  Here  I  go  again — out  for  the  good 
and  no  good ! 

It  was  only  told  to  me  that  Sara  Arm- 
stead  will  play  the  part  of  Scarlet  in  the 
Pipkin-Burns  production  of  "Gone  With  the 
Wind."  Shirley  Van  Dolah  has  been  definitely 
cast  in  the  part  of  Rhett  Butler  and  Jane 
Van  Cleve  will  play  the  part  of  Aunt  Pitty 
Pat. 

Jackie  Morgan  is  having  a  little  trouble 
with  Jerry  again.  It  seems  he  wants  to  come 
down  and  see  Jackie — and  leave  his  car  at 
home — Jackie  just  doesn't  see  it  that  way. 

Most  popular  joke  of  the  week:  A  little 
pool  came  to  another  one  and  said,  "Who  are 
you  taking  to  the  dance  tomorrow  night  ?" 

The  other  little  pool  of  water  said,  "No 
one — I'm  stagnant." 

Mary  V.  lost  something  very,  very  personal 
on  the  steps — just  another  slip— Mary  V? 

Is  Martha  Williams  having  Morris  trouble 
—wow?  He  calls  sometimes  twice  a  day — 
'cause  Martha  ain't  feeling  so  congenial. 

Martha  Cox  and  T.  D.  Sanks  are  still  hit- 
ting it  off  the  same.  Wonder  what  T.  D.  will 
do  about  Buck — Martha's  new  friend? 

Puds — how  does  it  feel  to  be  carried  by  a 
Cassibry? 

Polly  Gardner  is  going  to  open  up  a  studio 
of  music — swell  idea — don't  cha  think? 

Lost — Mary  Keene  Howard — return  to 
Mimi  Pace.  Last  seen  wandering  in  direction 
of  the  smoking  room. 

One  of  the  most  sea  worthy  S.  W.  S.  class 
is  Miss  Ann's  8th  hour — Wednesday  and  Fri. 
day.  Interesting  litle  games  are  played  of 
making  puns  out  of  the  parts  of  the  sail 
boats — for  example — there  is  no  place  like 
helm — sent  in  by  A.  G.  Hoover — ouch! 

Pricilla  Burr  receives  her  letters  on  the 
backs  of  wine  lists — the  power  of  suggestion 
and  imagination  is  remarkable. 

Helene  Herzfeld's  one  desire  is  to  be  able 
to  inspire  people  to  poetry. 

Who  started  this  "Ginga  Din — Coco  Cola" 
business?  I  have  my  ideas— sounds  like  Van 
or  Moo. 

In  France — Marge  Williams  would  be  ad- 
dressed as  Mademoiselle  Minne  Moo !  At  least 
— that's  what  the  Captain  calls  her. 

Poor  ole  B.  Biggert  had  to  report  to  Mrs. 
Peets  every  morning  at  7:00  o'clock  so  that 
she  would  get  in  the  habit  of  being  on  time 
to  breakfast.  Can't  you  just  see  B.  sitting  all 
alone  in  the  dining  room  watching  the  sun 
rise? 

Slap  Jack  seems  to  have  been  revived  from 
last  year.  Chico  and  Odette  seem  to  be  the 


most  informed  and  practiced  players. 

Mary  Montgomery  and  Marjorie  Kane  seem 
to  have  chosen  their  brides  maids  for  the 
weddings.  Mary  says  hers  will  probably  be  an 
elopement. 

Alice  Freels  didn't  lose  time — after  the 
Senior  Dance — Alice  found  herself  dated  by 
Florida  Naval  boy  for  8:00  o'clock  the  next 
morning. 

Some  one  asked  me  if  Precious  Dehner  is 
still  talking  French  baby  talk.  Is  she? 

I  guess  a  lot  of  people  will  be  going  home 
for  Thanksgiving.  Oh  well,  Xmas  isn't  far 
away — and  then — home ! 

Subby — are  you  getting  enough  of  that 
good  ole  spinach  Dr.  Cox  was  talking  about  ? 

Grace  Rogers — why  did  you  let  Gil  cut 
your  hair  up?  It's  just  a  negative  attitude! 
Repent ! 

Mrs.  Hardy  says  that  you  should  have  seen 
the  physcological  reaction  to  the  Physcology 
test !  It  was  a  wow !  Poor  lil  Mimi  Pace  hand- 
ed her  Ethics  paper  in  and  said,  "Mrs.  Hardy 
— this  is  the  worst  test  paper  I  ever  wrote !" 
Mrs.  Hardy:  "It  has  to  be  bad  to  beat  your 
physcology  paper." 

Well — chilluns — be  thankful  that  you  have 
been  on  pretty  good  behavior !  But  remember 
— the  eyes  and  the  ears  of  Minnie  are  upon 
you. 

Minnie  Minchell 


SCIENCE  EXAM  GLEANINGS 

1.  Culture  media  is  a  kind  of  trick  to 
catch  bacteria. 

2.  Spirillum — a  germ  that  is  a  corkscrew 
shape  without  the  handle. 

3.  Endomoebic  dysentery  is  transmitted 
by  kissing. 

4.  Elephantiasis  is  a  disease  of  an  ele- 
phant's stomach. 

5.  Malaria  is  caused  by  mosquitoes  which 
get  into  the  blood. 

6  The  mosquito  infects  its  victim  from  an 
acute  angle. 

7.  Most  plants  are  in  the  adult  stage, 
few  animals  are  to  be  found  in  that 
stage. 

8.  Parthenogenesis  is  a  parasite  which 
causes  death  for  its  host. 

9.  Digestion  is  a  method  of  swallowing 
food. 

10.  A  chemical  indicator  (a)  points  out 
zero  on  the  scales,  (b)  is  a  tube  into 
which  something  can  be  put  and  you 
can  tell  how  much  is  there. 

11.  Absolute  zero  is  the  teperature  a  gas 
would  weigh  if  there  wasn't  any. 


Chapel  Programs 


In  chapel  on  Friday  morning,  November 
3,  we  could  just  imagine  ourselves  sitting 
behind  the  controls  of  an  airplane  and  soar- 
ing calmly  through  the  air,  as  Dr.  Cox  talk- 
ed to  us  about  flying.  Flying,  you  know,  is 
our  president's  pet  hobby  and  he  has  con- 
vinced most  of  us  that  it  should  be  ours. 
He  explained,  in  detail,  the  fundamentals 
cf  handling  an  airplane,  illustrating  to  us 
how  to  control  instruments  and  how  to  gain 
balance.  The  suggestion  of  standing  on  one's 
right  foot  and  tying  the  left  foot  shoe 
string  is  no  simple  task,  but  it  does  prove 
you  have  an  excellent  sense  of  balance  if 
you  can  accomplish  the  feat.  Dr.  Cox  stated 
that  good  eye-sight  was  essential  to  cor- 
rect and  safe  flying.  A  most  interesting 
part  of  his  talk  was  about  his  recent  air- 
plane trip  in  which  he  really  did  some  ex- 
tensive and  most  enjoyable  flying.  We  all 
listened  intently  to  the  faint  buzzing  sound 
(which  Dr.  Cox  has  perfected)  of  the  radio 
beam  message — a  valuable  aid  to  modern 
flying.  A  large  photograph  of  the  inside 
controls  of  a  transport  plane  illustrated 
how  complicated  but  how  intriguing  an  air- 
plane could  be.  Flying  must  be  facinating. 
I  wouldn't  be  at  all  surprised,  in  the  near 
future,  to  see  lots  of  Gulf  Park  girls  "up 
in  the  air"  about  something— and  I  do  mean 
flying! 


Following  his  annual  habit  of  acquainting 
the  "new  'uns"  with  all  the  shrubbery  and 
greens  found  on  the  Gulf  Park  campus,  Mr. 
Cooke  gave  an  illustrated  talk  in  chapel, 
November  7,  using  a  board  on  which  samples 
of  all  the  plants,  trees,  and  shrubs  about 
which  he  talked  were  posted.  The  first  talk 
of  this  kind  was  given  in  1932,  and  consider- 
ed of  sufficient  importance  to  be  repeated 
each  year. 

Special  emphasis  was  placed  on  plants  of 
a  tropical  or  semi-tropical  nature. 

Some  of  the  main  things  mentioned,  were: 
the  pointsettia,  oleander,  fuchsia,  camillia 
japonica,  azalea,  hibiscus,  pecan,  tongue  tree, 
live  oak,  Washington  palm,  satsuma,  wister- 
ia, bananna  tree,  gardenia,  and  the  cherry 
laurel. 

Mr.  Cooke  stated  that  there  are  over  130 
different  varieties  of  trees  and  shrubs  to  be 
found  on  the  campus,  and  all  the  plants  used 
are  grown  in  the  college  greenhouse. 


WHAT   HAVE   YOU    HEARD    IN    CHAPEL 

Tuesday,  October  31: 

Dr.  Henry  T.  Brookshire,  pastor  of  the 
Baptist  Church  in  Gulfport.  describing  to  the 
student  body  three  of  the  most  important 
things  for  success  in  life :  "Develop  a  sense  of 
humor;  cultivate  the  ability  of  friendship; 
and  have  a  wholesome  outlook  on  life."  He 
also  spoke  about  the  things  which  people  al- 
ways remember  from  their  college  days. 


Friday,  November  3: 

"A  ten  minute  lesson  in  flying,"  was  what 
Dr.  Richard  G.  Cox  gave  in  his  chapel  talk 
on  "Aviation  as  a  Hobby.'  Dr.  Cox  told  of 
several  experiences  that  he  had  on  his  recent 
trip  to  Arkansas ;  also  stating  that  the  cost 
of  operating  a  plane  is  not  any  more  than 
that  of  operating  a  car. 


Wednesday,  November  7: 

The  Rev.  Walter  D.  Cardwell,  pastor  of  the 
First  Christian  Church,  speaking  on  the  "Age 
of  Discipline."  Rev.  Cardwell  began  talking 
about  the  supervision  of  children,  and  finish- 
ed by  saying  that  during  every  phase  of  life 
we  are  always  disciplined,  but  that  most  of 
our  lives  are  spent  under  the  influence  of  an 
inward  discipline,  rather  than  from  an  out- 
side factor. 


Friday,  November  17: 

Using  as  an  inspiration  the  fact  that  a 
former  student  had  reminded  him  of  a  talk 
given  on  "Spinach"  some  time  in  the  past, 
Dr.  Cox  spoke  to  us  on  "Spinach,"  or,  "Get- 
ting Your  Money's  Worth." 

This  talk  was  developed  along  the  line  that 
we  have  to  try  to  cultivate  a  taste  for  food, 
games,  sports,  or  people  before  we  can  re- 
ceive the  most  value  or  be  able  to  say  wheth- 
er we  like  or  dislike  anything  or  anybody. 
He  told  the  story  of  how,  during  the  early 
days  of  married  life,  Mrs.  Cox,  as  a  South- 
erner, would  serve  him  okra  and  tomatoes. 
At  first  he  rebelled  against  this  vegetable, 
but  made  up  his  mind  to  like  it.  In  a  short 
while  he  was  able  to  say  with  sincerity  and 
truth,  "Pass  me  some  more  of  that  good  okra 
and  tomatoes."  He  recommended  that  the 
student  body  try  what  was  set  before  them, 
and  that  they  cultivate  a  liking  for  that  per- 
son they  don't  know.  Imagine  having  such  a 
responsive  audience !  Why  that  night  at  din- 
ner everybody  was  saying,  "Pass  me  some 
more  of  that  good  ol'  okra." 


Students    See    Selves    or 


A    NEW    EDITION    OF   MYSELF 

Will  a  new  edition  of  myself  be  a  model  of 
perfection  with  no  flaws  whatsoever?  No, 
that  is  hardly  possible,  but  there  is  certainly 
a  possibility  for  an  improved  Dottie  when 
Father  Time  adds  another  candle  to  his 
birthday  cake.  I  hope  to  see  many  aims  real- 
ized, hope  to  gain  much  from  a  year  at  Gulf 
Park. 

The  new  edition  will  possess  a  keener  in- 
tellectual quality.  She  will  have  a  greater 
knowledge  of  the  subjects  she  studies,  and 
the  knowledge  will  develop  a  desire  to  learn 
more.  As  a  result,  ideas  can  be  more  easily 
expressed  and  she  will  be  a  better  speaker, 
conversationalist  and  theme  or  letter  writer. 
At  the  end  of  the  year  she  will  have  acquired 
definite  habits  of  saving  time  and  money — - 
and  using  both  wisely. 

A  healthy  mind  must  be  matched  with  a 
healthy  body.  Therefore  this  improved  edi- 
tion will  pay  a  great  deal  of  attention  to 
health,  fresh  air,  and  exercise,  thereby  be- 
coming more  physically  fit.  Perhaps  the 
dreams  of  hitting  a  tennis  ball  to  an  exact 
spot,  swimming  with  the  correct  stroke,  or 
making  accurate  "hits"  in  Archery  and  Bad- 
minton will  be  made  realities.  The  spirit  of 
good  sportsmanship  at  all  times  and  a  keen 
interest  in  every  type  of  sport  will  be  ob- 
tained. 

An  outward  appearance  must  correlate 
with  the  healthy  body.  The  new  edition  will 
be  minus  several  pounds  of  extra  weight.  She 
will  improve  her  taste  in  clothes  and  take 
specific  care  of  hair  and  fingernails. 

When  one  improves  her  personality, 
whether  or  not  she  realizes  it — she  is  mak- 
ing other  people  happy  in  addition  to  herself. 
The  chief  aim  to  be  effectuated  in  a  new  edi- 
tion of  myself  is  to  make  life  around  me  as 
pleasant  as  possible  for  everyone.  A  richer 
personality  is  certain  to  result  from  being 
kinder,  unselfish,  and  more  considerate  of 
others.  Outstanding  traits  of  character  un- 
doubtedly will  develop  when  one  takes  an 
interest  in  every  person  and  is  able  to  find 
and  appreciate  his  or  her  good  rather  than 
bad  qualities.  Prejudices  are  sure  to  dis- 
appear. 

It  is  uncertain  whether  or  not  all  of  the 
aims  will  be  realized  in  a  new  edition  at  the 
end  of  this  year,  but  I  rather  like  the  familiar 
adage,  "If  at  first  you  don't  succeed,  try, 
try,   again." 

— Dorothy  Conditt 


A    NEW    EDITION    OF   MYSELF 

As  I  entered  the  door  of  Gulf  Park  Col- 
lege on  the  opening  day,  a  strange  thing  hap- 
pened to  me.  I  felt  suddenly  not  completely 
changed,  but  as  if  I  wanted  to  become  com- 
pletely changed.  It  was  not  a  feeling  of 
wanting  something  entirely  new,  but  of  want- 
ing the  same  basic  material  re-done. 

The  first  thought  that  flashed  across  my 
mind,  when  I  found  myself  completely  alone, 
was  an  earnest  desire  for  self-control.  A  self- 
control  which  I  did  not  possess  would  save 
me,  at  this  time,  much  embarrassment  and 
grief.  But  as  is  my  failing,  I  started  to  ra- 
tionalize by  saying  that  perhaps  tomorrow  I 
would  suddenly  stumble  upon  this  self-con- 
trol. Thus,  in  this  brief  interval,  I  pleaded 
guilty  to  at  least  three  faults  which  I  wanted 
to  correct:  lack  of  self-control,  rationalizing, 
and  procrastination. 

As  time  went  on,  however,  and  as  I  saw 
more  qualities  that  I  would  like  to  imitate, 
those  three  corrections  soon  changed  to 
thirty.  I  kept  in  mind  mother's  parting  words 
of  advice  to  become  more  cultured  and  poised, 
but  to  them  I  added  my  own.  I  wanted, 
primarily,  to  be  able  to  settle  down,  to  col- 
lect my  thoughts,  and  to  know  how  to  say 
"no"  emphatically.  In  my  opinion,  these  three 
characteristics  are  rather  interrelated.  For 
when  one  settles  down,  he  quite  naturally  be- 
comes poised  by  collecting  his  thoughts ;  and 
after  putting  them  in  order,  he  can  decide 
definitely  whether  he  is  in  a  position  to  say 
"yes"  or  "no,"  and  mean  it. 

Thus  far  I  have  dealt  chiefly  with  human 
qualities  or  characteristics.  As  for  the  ac- 
quisition of  knowledge,  there  is  nothing  more 
pleasing  than  to  know  something  about  the 
subject  under  discussion,  whether  in  a  class- 
room, at  home,  or  in  a  social  group.  Natural- 
ly anyone  wants  to  feel  as  if  he  were  equally 
as  intelligent  as  those  around  him,  and  I  am 
far  from  different ;  hence,  I  am  determined 
to  accumulate  all  the  knowledge  I  possibly 
can.  With  this  knowledge  I  will  be  more  ac- 
ceptable and  certainly  feel  more  at  home  in 
a  wider  range  of  society  than  ever  before,  in 
spite  of  my  personal  appearance. 

Which  leads  to  the  question  of  changes  in 
my  appearance.  As  Puck  once  said,  "What 
fools  these  mortals  be."  He  might  very  well 
have  been  referring  to  me,  for  I  should  like 
to  be  exactly  opposite — all  the  way  from  the 
color  of  my  hair  to  the  size  of  my  feet.  Start- 
with  my  hair,  I  should  like  Titian  hair,  not 
drab  brown.  I  would  like  to  be  rolled  out — 


"A  New  Edition  Of  Myself 


which  would  inadvertently  thin  and  lengthen 
me,  and  finally,  I  should  like  feet  about  three 
sizes  larger,  if  only  to  escape  the  constant 
oh's  and  ah's. 

However,  since  wishes  don't  grow  on 
trees,  I  shall  be  happy  with  what  I  cannot 
humanly  changfe;  and  I  shall  attempt  to 
cultivate  those  qualities  and  characteristics 
which  I  most  admire  in  others. 

—Betty  Griffin 


A    NEW    EDITION    OF    MYSELF 

It  has  been  said  that  whenever  a  person 
does  something  new  or  something  different, 
a  certain  something  is  added  to  his  person- 
ality. Going  away  to  school  was  certainly  a 
new  experience  for  me;  so  when  I  was  un- 
ceremoniously deposited  on  the  sidewalk  in 
front  of  Lloyd  Hall,  I  felt  that  a  new  life  was 
dawning  for  me.  It  was,  but  my  mother,  who 
is  quite  unsentimental,  did  not  seem  to  sense 
its  importance  as  aid  I.  She  left  me  saying, 
"Be  good,  study  hard,  and  don't  call  home 
too  often.  Remember,  we  aren't  millionaires." 
I  must  admit  that  this  did  not  increase  my 
buoyancy  of  spirits,  if  anything,  it  deflated 
them,  and  as  I  watched  the  car  diminish  in 
the  distance,  I  was  in  no  happy  frame  of 
mind. 

Once  in  my  room,  I  sat  down  to  think  what 
this  new  life  was  all  about.  It  did  not  appear- 
extremely  exciting.  The  room  was  cold  and 
bare  looking.  Where  was  my  beautiful  antique 
what-not  with  the  lovely  collection  of  per- 
fume bottles  adorning  it?  (This  had  always 
held  the  place  of  honor  in  my  bed-room.) 
Then  I  realized  that  my  delicate  what-not 
did  not  belong  in  this  studious  world  which 
I  had  just  entered.  "This  is  no  fun,"  I 
thought,  "school  should  be  happy  and  gay, 
not  dismal  and  empty."  With  these  thoughts 
haunting  my  spirit  I  attempted  writing  let- 
ters, but  they  were  only  echoes  of  my  melan- 
choly. 

More  than  a  week  passed  before  school 
life  really  began  for  me.  All  that  week  I  had 
been  watching  happy  girls  throng  the  corri- 
dors, classrooms,  and  Y-Hut.  Suddenly  I 
found  myself  a  part  of  this  gay  crowd.  The 
girl  across  the  hall  introduced  me  to  ac- 
quaintances of  hers  on  the  second  floor.  My 
suite  mates  invited  me  in  to  share  a  mid- 
night feast  with  them.  Leaving  home  did 
not  seem  so  bad  now  because  I  did  not  have 
time   to   think    of   it.   Other   thoughts   than 


parties  and  girls  were  crowding  my  mind.  A 
fascinating  new  list  of  studies  were  claiming 
their  share  of  my  day.  School  was  no  ogre. 

Last  week  Mother  came  down  to  see  me, 
and  when  she  declared  herself  astonished  at 
my  development,  I  only  laughed  and  accredit- 
ed it  to  mother-love.  After  she  had  gone  I 
decided  to  attempt  to  discover  what  she  had 
found  changed  in  me.  Why  should  I  be 
changed?  I  like  it  here.  All  the  girls  I  had 
met  1  now  have  the  honor  to  call  my  friends. 
When  I  received  a  "special  letter,"  I  confided 
in  the  girl  down  the  hall.  When  I  was  to  read 
a  new  book,  I  asked  suggestions  from  my 
room  mate.  My  room  was  no  longer  my  own 
gloomy  domain  but  a  cheerful  gathering  place 
for  my  newly  acquired  friends.  Then  how  did 
these  girls  act  toward  me?  Already  they 
shared  their  secrets,  both  happy  and  sad, 
with  me.  My  advice  was  frequently  asked, 
and  it  made  me  feel  secure  to  know  that  my 
answers  would  be  respected.  This  is  a  pic- 
ture of  myself  now.  Certainly  no  angel,  but 
much  less  the  imp  than  was  deposited  in  Gulf 
Park  more  than  a  month  ago.  Yes,  I  find  I 
have  created  a  new  edition  of  myself  which 
is  a  better  edition  and  an  edition  to  which 
I  hope  to  continue  adding  more  and  better 
things  until  I  have  an  edition  quite  worthy 
of  some  attention  in  a  world  full  of  people's 
editions  of  themselves. 

— Marion  Bankhead 


GULF  PARK  AS   I  SEE   IT 

Upon  first  viewing  any  new  object  or  ex- 
perience, one  quite  naturally  obtains  an  im- 
pression. Whether  this  impression  is  false  or 
true,  it  will  probably  underlie  all1  future 
judgments  concerning  this  object  or  exper- 
ience. At  any  rate,  I  found  this  to  be  the  case 
as  I,  a  new  and  quite  inexperienced  college 
freshman,  peered  out  of  the  window  of  the 
bus  which  was  taking  me,  along  with  others 
m  the  same  predicament,  to  meet,  face  to 
face,  my  new  home— Gulf  Park  College.  As 
the  bus  came  to  a  stop  in  front  of  what  I 
thought  was  a  summer  resort,  we  alighted 
and  were  directed  through  a  door.  This  door 
was  the  gateway  to  a  new  life  for  me,  and 
my  first  impression  of  this  new  life  was 
that  of  the  willing  co-operation  and  friend- 
liness on  the  part  of  the  other  girls.  They 
seemed  to  earnestly  desire  to  make  me  feel 
not  only  at  home,  but  also  as  a  part  of  them. 
This  spirit  has  become  intensified  as  my  days 
at  college  have  turned  into  months — months 
which  have,  according  to  theory,  augmented 
my  first  impressions. 


As  I  began  the  routine  of  classes,  I  was 
aware  of  this  same  spirit  existing  between 
the  teachers  and  students.  It  is  this  attitude 
which  makes  one  look  forward  to  school,  to 
classes,  and  to  the  desire  of  accomplishing 
something  worth-while.  This  desire  is,  in  my 
opinion,  the  underlying  principle  of  college 
life;  for  without  it,  one's  mind  cannot  ma- 
ture as  college  students'  minds  should.  This 
quite  naturally  leads  to  the  thought  that 
Gulf  Park  is  striving  to  mature  each  of  us. 
Its  method  is  the  theme  of  American  people 
in  general — namely,  freedom.  Freedom,  not 
in  the  sense  of  a  lack  of  set  rules  and  regula- 
tions, but  in  the  personal  sense.  At  Gulf  Park 
I  find  ample  opportunity  for  free  thinking 
and  expression  of  opinions,  free  voicing  of 
talents  and  opportunities  to  demonstrate 
these  talents.  In  other  words,  this  freedom 
tends  to  give  me  confidence  in  myself  and  a 
sense  of  depending  upon  myself.  If,  how- 
ever, I  happen  to  overlook  all  these  items, 
I  want,  mainly,  one  thing  from  my  college 
life — the  ability  to  think  clearly  and  to  think 
straightly. 

I  feel,  therefore,  that  Gulf  Park,  by  its 
friendly  and  helpful  attitude,  embues  a  stu- 
dent not  only  with  increasing  faith  in  his 
own  ability  for  the  present,  but  also  with 
hope  for  a  mature  outlook  for  the  future. 

—Betty   Griffin 


NOW  I  AM  AT  COLLEGE 

I  can  understand  why  alumni  converse  at 
such  great  lengths  on  the  glories  of  their 
college  days,  for  though  mine  have  just  be- 
gun, almost  every  day  some  evlent  takes 
place  that  I  shall  want  to  remember  in  days 
to  come.  Close  association  with  the  girls  de- 
velops a  better  understanding  of  others ;  life 
in  a  dormitory  is  especially  qualified  to  teach 
this  lesson.  It  is  easy  to  understand  why  a 
freshman  is  awed  by  it  all,  why  she  may  feel 
those  gnawing  pangs  of  homesickness,  for  the 
average  student  has  to  go  through  that  first 
period  of  adjustment;  even  afterwards  it 
isn't  always  "smooth  sailing." 

In  spite  of  this,  I  like  college  life  immense- 
ly. It  is  such  fun  having  so  many  people 
around  all  the  time.  One  soon  learns  to  re- 
spect the  feelings  of  others,  to  go  out  of  her 
way  in  order  to  help  someone  else,  to  restrain 
an  inclinatin  to  be  domineering.  Perhaps  one's 
ego  does  become  considerably  deflated;  may- 
be there  is  no  one  ever  ready  to  give  audience 
to  one's  every  whim  and  fancy — just  one 
among   the  ranks.   Time   seems   to   pass   so 


slowly  those  first  few  weeks ;  much  of  it  is 
spent  in  writing  letters  to  the  family,  friends 
and  mere  acquaintances.  Then,  suddenly, 
there  is  no  time  for  such  trivial  matters  as 
letter  writing  and  day-dreaming.  An  event  of 
greater  importance  looms  ahead.  It  may  be 
the  Intra-Mural  Swimming  Meet,  rush-week 
by  the  sororities,  a  football  game  in  New  Or- 
leans, the  Halloween  banquet  and  preview, 
plans  for  "Sing-Song"  in  the  making.  Every 
girl  has  an  opportunity  to  contribute  her  bit 
to  the  success  of  the  performance,  and  though 
she  may  not  be  the  star  of  her  class,  there 
is  invariably  that  little  glow  of  satisfaction 
in  knowing  one  helped.  At  last  the  time  has 
come  when  one  feels  a  part  in  this  new  Col- 
lege life  is  really  hers  and  learns  to  make  the 
most  of  it. 

— Louise   Caudle 


NOW  I  AM  AT  COLLEGE 

A  magic  word  "college !"  With  fear  and 
trembling  I  have  looked  forward  to  college 
for  many  years.  In  my  imagination  I  could 
picture  myself  with  an  air  of  sleek  sophisti- 
cation that  labeled  me  "college  girl,  1940  edi- 
tion." But,  one  thing  that  college  has  done 
for  me  already  is  to  change  my  idea  of  the 
average  college  girl.  She  is  not  as  I  had  pic- 
tured her  at  all;  she  is  a  genuine,  friendly, 
intelligent  girl  who  is  vitally  interested  in 
everyone  and  everything. 

I  expected  a  lot  from  college:  self-assur- 
ance, culture,  more-thorough  knowledge,  and 
many  friendships.  I  did  not  dream  that  col- 
lege could  give  me  so  much  more  than  I  ex- 
pected and  that  it  could  be  such  fun,  too.  Big 
things  do  not  make  up  my  college  life.  The 
funny  little  experiences  that  I  have  daily 
mean  so  much  to  me.  There  is  so  much  fel- 
lowship involved:  housekeeping  together, 
singing  together,  living  together,  working  to- 
gether, and  playing  together. 

I  am  sure  that  no  other  college  has  the 
campus  that  Gulf  Park  has;  just  to  look  out 
my  window  makes  me  feel  glad  to  be  alive: 
palm  trees,  pine  trees,  and  beautifully  land- 
scaped grounds ;  beyond  them,  the  Gulf.  The 
informality  with  which  things  are  done,  and 
the  friendly  atmosphere  that  pervades  the 
school,  both  tend  to  make  this  year  a  happy 
one. 

I  did  not  expect  to  be  nearly  so  delighted 
as  I  am  with  college.  It  is  a  dream  from  which 
I  shall  awaken  in  time.  But  I  am  going  to 
make  the  most  of  all  my  opportunities  now 
that  I  am  at  college. 

— Harmony  Walker 
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Miss  Smith,  Mr. 
Davies,  Mr.  Salomon 
Present     Recital 


All  dressed  up,  and  some  place  to  go!  Yes, 
on  November  1  the  Gulf  Park  girls  all  had 
some  place  to  go.  Miss  Lois  Smith,  soprano, 
Mr.  Albert  Davies,  pianist,  and  Mr.  Rene 
Salomon,  violinist,  gave  a  recital  at  8:15 
p.  m.  in  the  college  auditorium. 

Ring,  ring,  ring,  at  8  o'clock  and  the  form- 
ally-clad girls  hurried  from  their  rooms  to 
the  auditorium.  It  was  the  first  recital  of 
the  year,  and,  naturally,  created  an  air  of 
exciting  expectancy. 

As  soon  as  the  visitors,  the  faculty,  and 
the  girls  had  taken  their  places  and  all  was 
quiet,  the  program  began  with  a  Sonata  in 
F  Major  for  Violin  and  Piano.  Following  this, 
Miss  Lois  Smith  sang  May  Morning  and  the 
Aria  from  "Madame  ButerfTy,"  "One  Fine 
Day,"  in  a  lovely  soprano  voice.  Then  Mr. 
Albert  Davies  presented  three  piano  solos: 
Polka  on  a  Theme  by  W.  R.,  Gulls  On  the 
Wing  (his  own  composition)  and  Scherzo  in 
C  sharp  minor.  After  the  applause  had  died, 
Mr.  Rene  Salomon  appeared  on  the  stage  and 
played  three  very  impressive  violin  numbers: 
Canzonetta,  Minuet  and  Nocturne.  Miss  Lois 
Smith,  then,  reappeared,  accompanied  by  Mr. 
Albert  Davies,  and  sang  Breit  uber  mein 
Haupt,  The  Little  Shepherd's  Song,  La  Part- 
ida  and  Under  the  Greenwood  Tree.  The  Son- 
ata Espanola  for  violin  and  piano  was  to 
bring  the  recital  to  an  end ;  but  an  encore 
sung  by  Miss  Smith  accompanied  by  both 
Mr.  Davies  and  Mr.  Salomon  was  the  final 
termination. 


FUTILITY  OF    LIFE 


"Life  is  so  very  futile."  I  overheard 

a  passer-by  exclaim. 
"Poor  fool,"  thought  I,   "if  you've  made 

others    happy,    you    have    not    lived 

in  vain." 

— Lee   Burgess 


STUDENT   RECITAL 

The  artistically  inclined  of  Gulf  Park  were 
given  their  first  chance  for  expression,  Sun- 
day, November  12,  at  six  o'clock,  in  the 
music  studio.  We  were  pleased  to  discover 
that  among  these  sincere  young  musicians 
could  be  found  a  high  quality  of  talent.  Both 
the  singers  and  pianists  gave  a  very  grati- 
fying performance.  The  program  read  as 
follows : 

Voice  Solo — Nan  Green 
Piano  Solo — Maurine  Barnes 

"Nocturne"   by   Grieg 

"Nocturne"  by  Chopin 

Voice  Solo — Carolyn  Campbell 

"Now    Sleeps    the    Crimson    Petal"    by 

Quilter;  and   "Let  My   Song  Fill  Your 

Heart,"  by  Ernest  Charles 
Voice  Solo — Maurine  Barnes 
Piano  Solo — June  McMurty 

First  Movement  of  Mozart  Sonata 

Voice  Solo — Cynthia  Johnson 

"Because  of  You"  by  Manna  Zucca 

Piano  Solo — Grace  Rogers 

Voice  Solo— Betty  Dahl 

"Lullaby"   by   Mozart 

Voice   Solo — Mary   F.   Briscoe   

"Serenade"  by  Richard  Strauss 

"Serenade"  by  Tosti 

Voice  Solo — Bobbie  Sue  McCormick 

"I  Love  You"  by  Grieg 

Piano   Solo — Dorothy   Knox   

"Waltz  in  E  flat"  by  Chopin 

Voice  Solo — Betty  Ann  Sprague 

"I'll  Never  Tell"  by  Fox 

Voice  Solo — Dorothy  Ann  Babbs 

"Parla"  by  Ardite 

"When  I  was  Seventeen,"  a  Swedish  Folk 

Song 


The  second  in  a  series  of  Gulf  Park  radio 
broadcasts  was  given  November  15  by  the 
voice  department,  under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Lois  Smith.  This  was  the  first  time  the  new 
girls  of  Gulf  Park  had  been  presented  to  the 
public. 

The  program  follows: 
I  Love  Thee  (Grieg)  _Bobbie  Sue  McCormack 
I'll  Never  Tell  (Fox)  ___Betty  Ann  Sprague 
The  Blue  Bird  (Crist)  __Betty  Ann  Sprague 
Because  of  You   (Mana  Zucca) 

Cynthia   Johnson 

Carmena    (Wilson) LeMoin  Blake 

Stars  of  Love   (Mannay)    

Mrs.  Shelton  Silverburg  of  Gulf  port 

Depuis  le  jour   (from  Louise) 

Mrs.  Shelton  Silverburg  of  Gulfport 

The  Crimson  Petal   (Quilton)    

Carolyn  Campbell 

Let  My  Song  Fill  Your  Heart 

Carolyn  Campbell 
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ART  STUDIO 


FADS,  FANCIES, 
FANGLES  FAVOR 
FASHION'S  FOIBLES 


On  Sunday  morning  the  front  court  actual- 
ly looks  like  the  setting  for  a  zoo.  Name 
your  animal  and  you'll  most  likely  find  it 
running  around  in  some  form  or  other.  The 
foxes  have  slyly  tried  to  work  themselves 
into  positions  for  first  place  in  the  campus 
popularity  contest,  but  the  skunks  marched 
forward  and  pushed  the  rest  of  the  zoo  in  the 
background.  They've  dyed  their  hair  and 
changed  their  names  and  believe  it  or  not, 
they  are  now  accepted  in  the  best  of  society. 

This  year  the  girls  on  campus  have  ac- 
cepted the  fur-trimmed  hats  with  the 
thought  of  being  ahead  of  style,  and  I'm 
sure  no  animal  would  be  humiliated  to  find 
himself  so  greatly  admired,  even  if  he  did 
feel  silly  being  pushed  into  such  odd  shapes. 
We'll  admit  the  fantastic  hat  is  slightly 
modified,  but  not  enough  to  erase  all  the 
frowns  and  protests  of  the  stronger  sex. 
Feathers  and  fur  make  us  look  like  Cock 
Robin  and  Daniel  Boone,  but,  as  women, 
we'll  accept  a  fad. 

Aside  from  fur  coats  and  ridiculous  hats, 
the  girls  have  adopted  another  fancy,  this 
time  it's  noisy  jewelry.  The  more  they  have 
and  the  louder  it  clangs  the  better  they  like 
it.  Necks,  wrists  and  even  ankles  display 
the  stepping  out  of  jewelry.  We  find  every- 
thing from  identification  tags  and  sleigh 
bells  to  "walking  home  money."  which  for- 
tunately we  don't  need,  since  Gulf  Park 
rides  the  yellow  terror  to  and  from. 


Now  that  the  holidays  are  creeping  upon 
us,  it  means  weekend  vacationing.  This 
brings  to  our  attention  those  "pack-alongs" 
that  are  becoming  so  popular.  They  make 
traveling  a  pleasure  and  may  turn  up  at  any- 
thing from  a  football  game  to  a  tea  dance. 

It's  a  sensation.  Yes,  it's  the  reversible 
cardigan  with  a  short  waist  line.  If  you  pre- 
fer your  buttons  up  the  back  instead  of  down 
the  front,  it's  your  privilege  to  change  them. 
It  won't  choke  you  either  because  the  nice 
neck  has  been  especially  fashioned  to  guard 
against  any  such  discomfort.  It  comes  in  all 
colors  and  washes  beautifully.  If  you  are  a 
college  girl  it's  almost  your  duty  to  own  one. 

They're  taking  the  country  by  storm.  What 
is  it?  It's  none  other  than  those  increasingly 
popular,  reversible  plaid  rain  coats.  They're 
warm,  they're  collegiate,  and  most  of  all, 
practical.  They  have  surpassed  the  single 
coat  two  to  one.  We  need  no  longer  worry 
about  that  umbrella  we  forgot  to  bring.  We 
can  have  our  bread  buttered  on  both  sides ; 
we  simply  wear  our  coats  wrong  side  out. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  the  small 
waist  took  over,  and  the  bustle  backed  its 
way  into  the  fashion  world  and  faced  us  with 
a  well  rounded  problem.  Now  the  Grecian  in- 
fluence is  again  trying  to  present  to  us  the 
use  of  straight  flowing  lines — my,  my,  it's 
all  Greek  to  me ! 


MIDNIGHT   SHOW 


"Ding,  dong,  dong,"  rang  the  familiar 
dining  room  gong,  and  Dr.  Cox  rose  in  the 
midst  of  the  wonderful  Halloween  Banquet 
to  deliver  a  special  message.  He  said  he  had 
been  instructed  by  the  Wizard  of  Oz  through 
little  Jackie  Tobin  that  all  Gulf  Park  girls 
might  attend  the  midnight  Halloween  movie. 

So  at  eleven  o'clock  three  or  four  bus- 
loads of  happy,  singing  girls  rolled  out  of 
G.  P.  C.  headed  for  the  Paramount  Theatre. 
Once  there,  the  girls'  spirits  soared  and  they 
sang  and  cheered,  ate  popcorn  and  candy,  and 
enjoyed  themselves  to  the  fullest.  Jean  Em- 
erson, Shirley  Van  Dolah,  and  Nan  Green 
entered  a  balloon-blowing  contest  with  Van 
coming  out  on  top,  incidentally  winning  a 
dollar.  Later,  the  manager  conducted  a  true- 
false  contest  and  Dorothy  Warren  took  hon- 
ors and  won  five  dollars  by  making  a  perfect 
score. 

After  Fifth  Avenue  Girl,  a  most  amusing 
comedy,  was  concluded,  we  all  piled  back  into 
buses  and  returned  to  school.  And  can  you 
imagine — at  2  p.  m.  we  crept  up  the  stairs 
so  quietly  that  we  didn't  even  waken  Mama 
Cox. 
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To  Beatrice  Fretwell 


Here,  in  the  city  of  towers 
and  streets  with  fruit  ven- 
dors and  newsboys  crying 
bulletins  of  bloodshed  across 
the  sea — 

By  the  light  of  life's  candle, 
pure  and  white,  I  read 

Your  name  on  the  list  of  the 
dead. 

Through  the  still  gray  autumn 
evening,  clear  and  cold,  comes  a 
golden  spark  of  sound.  Not  a 
tarnished  bauble  of  the  past, 
cherished  in  dead  rose  leaves,  not 
a  moribund  memory,  but  as  clear 
and  fresh  as  the  sunrise.  Your 
music. 

How  can  they  say  that  you  are 
gone,  when  my  heart,  like  the 
silent  keys  of  your  piano,  still 
burns  from  the  fevered  touch  of 
your  fingertips?  When  my  heart, 
and  the  hearts  of  all  who  knew 
you,  beat  in  the  rhythm  of  your 
music?  How  can  you  be  dead, 
when  your  music  still  lives  and 
gives  forever?  For  you  and  your 
music   are  the   same. 

I  look  out  over  the  city  and  re- 
joice in  the  clear  cold  autumn 
skies.  Below,  in  the  park,  a  rough- 
ly playful  gust  of  wind  pushes 
the  trees  over  for  one  last  look 
in  the  lake  at  their  brilliant 
cloaks,  soon  to  be  discarded.  Neith- 
er they,  nor  I,  mourn  the  passing 
of  summer. 

The  music  of  life  has  a  differ- 
ent movement,  the  melody  is  not 
lost. 

Music  is  immortal,  and  on  its 
wings  have  you  transcended  life 
and  death. 

The  gods  have  welcomed  you 
now,  and  the  heavens  are  ringing 
with  your  celestial  music,  but  its 
echoes  shall  reach  the  earth  until 
the  song  of  Time  is  ended. 

— Helen  Frances  Vane  Jame3 
Class  of  1938. 


DANCE     LEAGUE 


DANCE  LEAGUE  REORGANIZES 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Dance  League 
was  held  Thursday,  November  16,  for  the 
purpose  of  reorganizing.  New  officers  were 
elected.  They  are:  president,  Marjorie  Kane; 
vice-president,  Virginia  Wilson ;  secretary, 
Margery  Wiener ;  treasurer,  Myldred  Stev- 
ens. 

It  was  decided  at  this  meeting  that  any 
girl  who  takes  dancing  will  be  eligible  for 
the  Dance  League  this  year. 


TEA    HONORS   NEW   MEMBERS 

Old  Members  of  the  Dance  League  were 
hostesses  at  a  tea  given  for  the  new  mem- 
bers in  the  Art  Studio  on  Saturday,  Novem- 
ber 18. 

Dainty  sandwiches,  cookies,  nuts  and  tea 
were  served.  After  tea  Marjorie  Kane  wel- 
comed the  new  members,  and  Miss  Graham, 
our  sponsor,  discussed  with  the  girls  the 
plans  for  the  Dance  League  this  year. 


THANKSGIVING   SERVICE 

Sunday  evening,  November  19,  the  Y. 
W.  C.  A.  cabinet  gave  a  very  impressive 
Thanksgiving  service.  Virginia  Wilson  led 
the  congregation  in  a  responsive  reading.  A 
quintette,  composed  of  Mary  Keene  Howard, 
Sue  Broeder,  Barbara  Thomas,  Nan  Green, 
and  Mary  Jean  Burns,  sang  "Come  Ye  Thank- 
ful People,  Come."  They  were  accompanied  by 
Jane  Van  Cleve.  Bobbie  Sue  McCormack  sang 
a  vocal  solo  accompanied  by  Wiegie  McMien, 
after  which  Julie  Norris  gave  a  reading  on 
Thanksgiving.  The  service  closed  with  a  song 
by  the  congregation  and  a  prayer  by  Virginia 
Wilson. 
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SING-SO 


CURTAIN  C 
it  went  on  one 
history  of  Gulf  I 
Majesty,  The  Go<i 
nerve-wracking  .j 
it  is  the  most  ir 
a  Gulf  Park  girl 

Perhaps  it  n 
her  own.  From  t 
takes  on  active  pi 
sets  to  be  plannf; 
to  be  designatec 
start  of  these  prcici 
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THE  SENIORS'     "GYPSY  CAMP" 


UNIORS'   "BOWERY   LANE 


NG  UP!  CURTAIN  GOING  UP!  And  up 
the  most  impressive  Sing  Songs  in  the 
rk.  This  form  of  competition  for  His 
lis  one  of  the  most  exciting  .  .  .  the  most 
and  the  most  fun  of  all.  And  certainly 
hrtant   event   of   the   year    in    the    life   of 

ns  so  much  to  her  because  it  is  literally 
time  Sing  Song  is  first  announced,  she 
in  it.  There  is  an  idea  to  be  originated, 
songs  to  be  composed,  and  characters 
efore  actual  practice  begins.  With  the 
ces,  each  girl  assumes  added  enthusiasm 


and  responsibility  for  her  class.   And   that   is  when   the  fun, 
as  well   as   hard  work,   begins. 

Learning  a  spirited  pep  song  and  a  loyal  alma  mater, 
attending  every  rehearsal  promptly,  entering  in  with  all  the 
pep  one  can  muster,  and  perfecting  the  class  program — 
are  all  a  part  of  the  hectic  Sing  Song  week. 

Comes  Saturday,  and  everyone  is  eager  for  the  big 
event  which  always  proves  the  outstanding  competition  of 
the  year.  And  though  every  girl  wants  her  particular  class 
to  win,  when  the  victor  has  been  announced  and  all  the 
shouts  are  over,  she  feels,  no  matter  what  the  outcome, 
that  she  has  truly  experienced  one  of  the  biggest  events  of 
her   life. 
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JUNIORS  WIN  SING-SONG 


BOWERY  LANE 

Extra !  Extra !  Read  all  about  it !  Gulf  Park 
girls  visit  Bowery  Lane.  With  this  as  their 
theme,  the  Junior  Class  settled  down  to  a 
week  of  concentration  on  Sing  Song.  When 
calling  the  roll,  during  that  week,  teachers 
were  surprised  to  hear  "Yeah,  I'm  here; 
wanta  make  somethin'  of  it!"  But  they  re- 
laxed when  they  realized  it  was  only  our 
Dead  End  Kids  slipping  into  their  roles,  for 
Sing  Song.  Gradually  their  practices  became 
better  and  better  and  the  time  shorter  and 
shorter  until  the  night  of  Sing  Song  was 
here. 

As  the  curtain  opened,  Loretta  French  as 
Tony,  the  organ  grinder,  whistling  as  he 
walked  across  the  streets,  was  acosted  by 
the  Dead  End  Kids  of  Bowery  Lane.  Shov- 
ing and  pushing  each  other  in  an  attempt 
to  gain  the  favor  of  their  "goil,"  played  by 
Betty  Ann  Sprague,  the  kids  followed  Tony 
down  the  street.  Entering  as  the  kids  left, 
five  sailors  dedicated  a  song  to  the  honor  of 
Gulf  Park  Girls  who  were  coming  slumming. 
As  the  song  died  away  in  the  distance  the 
Gulf  Park  girls  entered,  some  looking  with 
awe  and  amazement  upon  the  sight  which 
they  beheld,  others  buying  peanuts  from 
Shirley  Johnson,  the  peanut  vendor.  During 
this  hustle  and  bustle,  there  was  a  disturb- 
ance in  the  door  of  a  tenant  building  facing 
Bowery  Lane.  Two  piano  movers  were  dis. 
posessing  Janet  Truitt  of  her  piano.  Protest- 
ing that  she  only  lacked  five  payments,  she 
appealed  for  help.  On  the  condition  that  some- 
one would  play  the  piano,  the  Gulf  Park  Girls 
offered  to  take  up  a  collection  and  make  a 
payment.  The  Dead  End  Kids,  who  had  been 
drawn  away  from  Tony  by  the  moving  of  the 
piano,  pushed  their  pride  and  joy,  Betty  Ann 
Sprague,  toward  the  piano.  With  the  gang 
pridefully  looking  on,  she  played  her  own 
arrangement  of  "Star  Dust."  Deciding  that 
this  was  worth  listening  to  the  girls  all  sat 
down  to  enjoy  it,  and  with  the  Dead  End 
Kids  proclaiming  that  they  had  more  talent, 
they  proceeded  to  bring  Myrtle  into  the  lime- 
light. Miriam  Rippe,  as  Myrtle,  tap-danced 
to  the  delight  of  her  audience.  During  the 
murmur  which  followed  the  dance,  Betty 
Ann  played  a  tune  which  both  the  Gulf  Park 
Girls  and  the  Dead  End  Kids  knew  by  some 
strange  coincidence — it  was  the  pep  song 
which  Grace  Rogers  had  written.  Apparent- 
ly this  pep  song  had  caused  a  little  disturb- 
ance for  it  had  interrupted  Odette  Jensen's 
sleep.  After  her  appearance  in  night  gown 
and  cap  to  complain,  she  decided  to  take  part 
in  the  fun  and  stayed  to  listen  to  Joe,  the 


wandering  minstrel,  who  played  St.  Louis 
Blues  on  his  accordion.  Demanding  more,  the 
girls  were  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  an 
itinerant  salesman,  Grace  Rogers,  who  was 
selling  T.  T.  for  T.  T.  T.  and  T.  Her  flowery 
sales  talk  was  interrupted  occasionally  by  the 
neighborhood  pest,  Cynthia  Johnson.  But 
when  she  began  to  sell  her  T.  T.  for  T.  T.  T. 
and  T.,  (TNT,  for  short)  she  was  hindered 
by  the  policeman,  Barbara  Thomas,  who 
towed  her  off.  Before  they  had  recovered 
from  their  astonishment  at  Grace,  five 
couples  got  up  and  performed  a  tap  routine 
which  Miriam  Rippe  had  taught  them.  Sud- 
denly as  the  dancers  finished  Jean  Emerson 
threw  Chico  Griffin  into  the  center  of  Bow- 
ery Lane  and  their  apache  dance  was  on. 
The  dance  showed  that  many  rehearsals  had 
been  put  in  on  it  for  on  both  knees  beneath 
Emerson's  striped  skirt  were  purple  bruises 
the  size  of  satsumas.  The  Gulf  Park  girls 
were  thoroughly  enjoying  this  when  Mary 
Ferguson,  a  chaperon,  informed  them  that 
they  must  leave.  After  begging  for  permis- 
sion to  sing  one  more  song,  they  sang  their 
Alma  Mater  written  by  Chico  Griffin  and 
Sue  Broeder.  Then  they  quietly  drifted 
toward  home.  After  the  stage  was  clear, 
Dorothy  Stutz,  the  street  cleaner,  swept 
Bowery  Lane  clear  and  the  Junior's  stunt 
was  over.  Incidently — they  won  The  Goat. 


GRAND  CENTRAL   STATION 

It  is  Grand  Central  Station  and  everybody 
is  hustling  and  bustling  to  make  the  Gulf 
Park  train.  An  African  Explorer,  Marion 
Bankhead,  has  attracted  the  crowd  with  his 
wild  tales,  when  suddenly  he  is  interrupted 
by  Betsy  Weitzenhoffer,  a  new  Gulf  Park 
girl,  who  realizes  she  has  lost  her  bags  and 
cannot  find  her  ticket.  However  she  is  as- 
sured by  Barbara  LaPorte,  a  Gulf  Park  hos- 
tess, that  all  will  be  taken  care  of. 

The  scene  changes  to  an  old  Gulf  Park 
girl,  Pat  Braun,  who  is  attracted  by  the  Bos- 
ton crowd.  Here  she  sees  some  old  girls  whom 
she  knows  and  she  asks  them  to  sing  their 
pep  song. 

Old  Jim,  played  by  Nan  Green,  takes  over 
the  scene  with  his  ukelele,  and  two  other 
porters,  Jayne  Swartzbaugh  and  Norma 
Bradley,  sing  along  with  him. 

Above  the  noise  of  the  crowd,  a  sound  for 
"All  Aboard"  is  heard.  But  before  the  girls 
leave,  Pat  asks  them  to  sing  the  Alma  Mater. 
This  brings  to  a  close  a  wonderful  and  glor- 
ious week  for  the  High  School. 
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A  GYPSY  CAMP 

A  Gypsy  Caravan  came  to  Gulf  Park  one 
day.  Several  Gulf  Park  girls  (Carolyn  Camp- 
bell, Sara  Armisted,  Jackie  Morgan,  Dorothy 
Dehner,  Betsy  Biggert,  Helen  Miller,  Martha 
Clayton,  and  Mary  Montgomery)  with  their 
curiosity  aroused,  went  to  visit  the  Gypsy 
Camp.  They  arrived  just  as  the  Gypsies  were 
gaily  singing  "Play,  Gypsy,  Dance,  Gypsy." 
Immediately  upon  arrival  they  were  warmly 
welcomed  by  Ursula,  the  old  Gypsy  Queen 
(Helene  Herzfeld)  who  immediately  wished 
to  tell  their  fortunes;  it  was  the  old  Gypsy 
mercenary  instinct.  Reading  in  Carolyn's 
palm  that  she  was  an  accomplished  singer, 
Ursula  asked  her  to  sing  for  the  Gypsies.  She 
sang  "Tabu"  (original  words  by  Pat  Pipkin.) 
Immediately  following,  Dorothy  had  to  find 
out  if  she  had  a  talent.  Before  Ursula  could 
discourage  her  Dorothy  felt  the  urge  to 
dance;  and  "urge"  was  all  it  was. 

The  girls  were  having  a  wonderful  time, 
and  the  Gypsies  were  enjoying  it  too.  A 
friendly  spirit  had  developed  which  showed 
itself  in  the  singing  of  the  Senior  Class  Pep 
Song.  Betsy  and  Mary,  as  cheerleaders,  led 
the  singing  and  added  much  pep  to  the  spirit. 

The  girls  were  about  to  depart  when  they 
were  told  that  there  was  to  be  special  cele- 
brating that  night  because  Ramondo,  the 
Gypsy  lover,  was  to  choose  a  bride,  and  that 
there  would  be  much  singing  and  dancing. 
The  girls  were  easily  persuaded  to  stay.  They 
watched  the  dancers  (Marjorie  Kane,  Augusta 
Woodliff,  Betty  Sue  Kienzel)  perform.  How- 
ever, Ramondo  lost  his  heart  to  the  singing 
girl  with  a  beautiful  voice  (Mary  Florence 
Briscoe.)  With  happiness  the  Gypsy  sweet- 
heart sang  "My  Little  Gypsy  Sweetheart." 

The  girls  knew  they  just  had  to  leave  al- 
though they  hated  to  because  they  had  been 
enjoying  themselves  so  much.  At  the  sug- 
gestion of  old  Ursula,  as  a  remembrance  of 
that  night  together,  they  sang  the  Senior 
Alma  Mater. 


PHI    THETA    KAPPA    INITIATION 

Saturday  night,  November  4,  four  new 
members  were  initiated  into  Phi  Theta 
Kappa.  Those  pledged  were  all  of  the  senior 
class,  and  included:  Betty  Daugherty,  Mary 
Virginia  de  Yampert,  Helene  Herzfeld,  and 
Jackie  Morgan.  The  initiation  took  place  in 
the  Senior  sun  parlor. 


WIRES    BEST  WISHES 

Miss  Helen  Garvey  took  the  words  right 
out  of  my  mouth  when  she  said  in  a  wire, 
"My  love  and  best  wishes  to  the  Spring 
Dancers."  With  all  the  hustle  and  bustle  of 
the  crew  and  cast,  we  feel  sure  that  the  cur- 
tain will  go  down  on  a  bang-up  performance 
of  Spring  Dance. 


Attention!  Jet  Maskers  steak  fry:  Watch 
the  bulletin  board  for  particulars. 


RADIO  BROADCAST 


Wednesday  night,  November  8,  the  Speech 
Department  broadcasted  its  first  radio  pro- 
gram from  station  WGCM  in  Gulfport.  Under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Goe  and  Miss  Hudson, 
a  very  interesting  skit  was  put  on.  After 
Mary  Loraine  Peets,  the  announcer,  intro- 
duced the  program,  Margaret  Harrison,  as 
June,  and  Phil  Stanley,  as  Jack,  began  a 
dialogue  about  Kodak  pictures.  As  they  dis- 
cussed each  snapshot  the  characters  of  the 
pictures  came  to  life.  Mary  Milson  and  Bet- 
tina  McVay  portrayed  the  Irish  villagers  in 
the  "Courtship  of  Larrie  O'Dee  and  Widow 
McGee."  Grace  Rogers  characterized  an  old 
woman  being  taken  to  the  poor  farm.  The  be- 
loved poem  the  "old,  old,  old,  old  lady  and 
the  boy  who  was  half  past  three"  was 
brought  to  life  by  Marge  Williams.  Pat  Pip- 
kin told  the  radio  audience  about  love  troub- 
les of  an  Italian  Organ  grinder.  In  the  charac- 
ter of  an  Indian  mother  rocking  her  little 
papoose  to  sleep,  Helene  Herzfeld  gave  an 
Indian  Lullaby.  Dottie  Conditt,  as  an  old 
Negro  Mammy,  told  of  the  colored  woman's 
trouble  in  getting  her  children  out  of  bed  in 
the  morning.  At  the  close  of  the  program, 
Shirley  Van  Dolah  announced  the  coming 
production  of  the  play  "Spring  Dance,"  No- 
vember 21.  All  of  us  are  eagerly  looking  for- 
ward to  the  next  radio  broadcast  and  are  hop- 
ing it  will  be  as  enjoyable  as  the  first  one. 
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Journalists  Inspect 
Newspaper  Plant 

At  two  o'clock  Monday,  November  6,  Mrs. 
Hardy's  Gulf  Park  journalism  class  started 
a  tour  of  the  office  of  the  Daily  Herald  news- 
paper just  before  the  paper  went  to  press. 
The  Daily  Herald  has  offices  at  Biloxi  and 
Gulfport,  Mississippi.  It  was  founded  by 
George  W.  Wilkes  and  is  now  published  by 
his  sons.  Audrey  Wilkes,  the  daughter  of  the 
editor,  Mr.  Wilkes,  is  a  member  of  our  jour- 
nalism class,  and  assisted  us  in  our  survey. 

We  entered  first  into  the  editorial  office 
where  proof  was  being  read  by  proof  readers. 
Here  the  editorials  and  society  on  local  news 
are  written.  Next  we  went  to  the  circulation 
office  where  advertisements  and  circulation 
statistics  are  handled.  The  third  and  last  de- 
partment was  the  mechanical  office,  the  most 
complicated  and  perhaps  the  most  important 
of  all.  First  we  saw  the  Ludlow  machine  in 
action.  Type  is  composed  in  this  from  hot 
lead  to  be  used  for  heads  and  advertising. 
The  machine  can  turn  out  approximately 
six  lines  per  minute.  Next  were  the  linotype 
machines  which  operate  on  the  typewriting 
principle  using  a  form  of  keys.  The  lines  are 
formed  and  placed  back  again  in  each  in- 
dividual slot  after  being  used.  This  machine 
is  seven  and  a  half  times  faster  than  working 
by  hand.  From  here  we  saw  the  mats  taken 
in  columns  to  a  table  where  they  are  placed 
together  and  locked  in  a  form  after  being 
spaced.  Over  this  form  is  placed  a  soft, 
spongy  material  in  the  form  of  a  mat..  It  is 
pressed  firmly  upon  the  form  by  machine 
and  transfers  the  impression  to  the  mat 
which  is  then  taken  to  another  room  to  be 
backed  or  filled  in  the  empty  spaces.  It  is 
then  placed  in  a  dryer  which  completely  re- 
moves all  the  moisture  in  one  minute.  The 
next  machine  makes  a  lead  cylinder  printed 
from  the  mat,  and  from  this  the  paper  itself 
is  printed.  Two  pages — the  front  and  back — 
are  printed  at  the  same  time.  Eight  thousand 
papers  can  be  printed  in  thirty  minutes. 
Every  fiftieth  paper  is  automatically  kicked 
out  of  the  printing  machine  and  the  papers 
come  out  folded  for  distribution. 

Another  machine  of  interest  was  the  tele- 
type that  automatically  ticks  off  news  and 
market  reports  that  come  from  New  Orleans, 
etc.  Also,  the  Daily  Herald  has  a  "morgue" 
on  file  of  pictures  and  data  concerning  per- 
sons they  have  previously  written  about. 
They  have  a  library  of  bound  volumes  of  past 
papers. 


We  left  the  office  with  a  clearer  under- 
standing and  a  greater  appreciation  of  that 
great  American  institution — the  newspaper. 


VISIT  MRS.   HARDY'S   HOME 

Do  you  want  to  have  fun?  Well,  then  take 
Journalism  under  Mrs.  Hardy.  Monday,  No- 
vember 6,  after  we  had  been  through  the 
Herald  office,  Mrs.  Hardy  had  us  over  to  her 
home  for  refreshments.  You  noticed  I  said 
home — that  is  exactly  what  it  is.  Her  library 
is  a  dream  with  the  books  all  labeled  and  in 
order  and  an  enormous  desk  that  would  do 
justice  to  the  largest  pile  of  books  ever  seen. 
To  you  city  slickers,  open  fires  may  be  a  new 
experience.  In  the  living  room  there  was  a 
fire  going — blazing  on  the  hearth.  We  all 
lounged  around  on  the  chairs  and  sofas,  and 
Mrs.  Hardy  served  us  frosted  cakes — um,  um. 
We  sat  around  and  talked,  all  of  us  reluctant 
to  leave  the  friendly  house  where  every 
article  had  a  special  significance,  but  school 
was  calling  so  off  we  went. 


Glitter  Gleams 
At  Senior   Dance 

On  Saturday  night,  November  4,  handsome 
young  gallants  for  many  a  mile  around  flock- 
ed to  Gulf  Park  in  response  to  formal  in- 
vitations to  attend  the  year's  most  outstand- 
ing social  event — the  Senior  Dance.  Prompt- 
ly at  8:30,  after  having  been  received  in  Mrs. 
Cox's  reception  room,  the  dance  started  with 
a  flourish  of  sweeping  skirts  as  the  orches- 
tra, from  Perkinston  Junior  College,  swung 
into  the  jaunty  rhythms  that  so  character- 
ized the  evening. 

The  theme  being  "On  the  Yellow  Brick 
Walk  to  the  Emerald  City,"  the  high  green 
castles  on  the  light  cream  walls  tossed  a 
glittering  of  joy  among  the  dancers.  With 
the  blue  drapes  overhead,  the  subdued 
lights,  and  untra-modern  music  the  atmo- 
sphere remained  one  of  gaiety  throughout 
the  entire  evening.  It  was  climaxed  by  a 
shower  of  brightly  colored  balloons  and  two 
"witches"  interrupted  the  dancing  to  prod 
the  heavens  to  spill  the  light  bubbles. 

The  programs,  not  at  all  in  tune  with  the 
times,  were  large  green  lions  crying  crystal- 
green  tears ;  however  the  sad  lion  was  the 
only  one  weeping  and  even  his  sad  splashes 
could  not  dampen  the  spirits  of  our  Senior 
girls. 

Refreshments  of  ginger  ale  frappe  and  ice 
box  copkiqs  were  served  at  intermission. 
Goodbys  were  said  at  11:45,  and  many  an 
excited  and  thoroughly  happy  girl  was  sent 
up  to  bed  with  the  memory  of  one  of  the 
most  successful  dances  ever  attended. 
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Russian  Describes 
Native  Country 


Each  year  Gulf  Park  offers  a  series  of 
cultural  and  educational  concerts  and  lectures 
by  nationally  known  artists  and  eminent 
personages. 

This  year  the  series  was  initiated  with  a 
lecture  on  "Home  Life  In  Old  Russia,"  by 
Madam  Nina  Selinova.  Madam  Selinova  is  an 
authentic  authority  on  the  days  of  Czarist 
Russia,  as  she  is  descended  from  the  nobility, 
and  is  the  daughter  of  the  Assistant  Attorney 
General  of  Pre-War  Russia.  She  has  been  in 
this  country  since  1919  and  is  now  an  Amer- 
ican citizen. 

From  Madam  Selinova  we  received  a 
vivid  picture  of  the  life  of  the  nobility  con- 
trasted with  that  of  the  bourgeoisie  and  the 
peasants.  Sharp  indeed  was  this  contrast ! 

One  of  the  things  of  interest  she  stressed 
was  the  large  amount  of  food  that  the  Rus- 
sian nobility  consumed  and  their  love  of  good 
food.  This  came  heme  to  many  Gulf  Park 
girls,  who,  though  we  do  not  carry  it  to  the 
extremes  of  the  Russians,  spend  most  of  our 
spare  time  at  the  Y-Hut  and  Little  Man's. 

Madame  Selinova,  also,  gave  us  an  in- 
teresting account  of  the  differences  between 
Soviet  Russia  and  the  days  before  the  revolu- 
tion. 

After  the  lecture,  she  graciously  answered 
questions  about  Russia  for  the  girls  and 
members  of  the  faculty. 

After  such  an  entertaining  and  enjoyable 
evening  we  are  looking  forward  to  our  next 
program  which  will  be  Margaret  Speaks, 
Soprano,  November  28. 


SENIOR  BREAKFAST 


Monday  morning,  November  6,  bright  and 
early,  sixty-three  G.  P.  C.  girls  were  down- 
stairs for  an  extra  special  breakfast.  And  ex- 
tra special  it  was,  with  coffee,  and  biscuits, 
and  delicious  caramel  coffee  cakes  and  fruit 
galore.  All  this  in  honor  of  this  year's  senior 
class !  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox  were  the  gracious 
hosts  and  the  reception  room  was  the  setting 
for  this  wonderful  affair.  Since  Evelyn  Daw- 
son was  in  the  infirmary,  Mary  V  deYampert 
took  her  place  in  greeting  the  guests  with 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox  and  Miss  Evans.  Every- 
thing was  informal  and  the  food  delicious. 
Even  after  we  had  eaten  so  much,  we  were 
allowed  to  take  some  of  the  fruit  away  with 
us.  And  we  were  sincerely  sorry  to  make 
our  visit  such  a  short  one,  but  we  had  to  get 
out  to  cheer  our  tennis  team  on  to  victory 
in  the  exciting  finals. 


BIT  and   SPUR 


The  horsewomen  of  G.  P.  C.  have  been 
quite  busy  these  last  few  weeks  practicing 
equitation  and  attending  a  horse  show. 

Miss  Sinclair,  Lula  La  Flamme,  Bernice 
Beyer,  and  Sue  Kienzle  attended  the  Baton 
Rouge  horse  show  November  12.  From  all 
reports,  they  enjoyed  the  show  immensely 
and  returned  to  G.  P.  C.  quite  satisfied  with 
what  they  saw  in  the  way  of  horse  flesh. 

The  A  class  girls  have  been  working  on  a 
drill  which  they  hope  to  present  soon  to  the 
student  body  for  their  approval. 

Lulu  La  Flamme,  Sue  Kienzle,  LeMoin 
Blake,  Margery  Weiner,  Lois  Anne  Mark- 
wardt,  Elizabeth  Gilmore,  Phyl  Stanley,  and 
Mabelle  Marr,  with  Miss  Sinclair,  went  to 
Gulfport  November  11  to  ride  in  the  Arm- 
istice Day  parade.  These  girls  showed  their 
abilities  by  coming  through  the  roar  of  the 
fire  engines,  sirens  etc.,  with  a  happy  smile, 
and  a  good  time  was  had  by  all  participants. 


FAYE    WIMBERLY    WINS    ADDITIONAL 
HONORS 

Faye  Wimberly  walked  away  with  top  hon- 
ors again — this  time  at  the  Baton  Rouge 
horse  show,  November  10-13.  She  won  first 
prize  in  Ladies'  Horsemanship  on  walking 
horses,  riding  Copper  Queen.  Among  the  hon- 
ors acquired,  while  she  was  showing  horses 
were: 

2nd  prize  in  walking  horse  championship 
mares  and  2nd  prize  in  senior  walking  mares. 
Copper  Queen  was  the  horse. 

3rd  prize  for  3-gaited  horsemanship,  and 
4th  prize  for  3-gaited  over  15.2 — Beau 
Bachelor. 

4th  prize  for  Junior  walking  horses  while 
showing  Louisiana  Lady.  A  4th  prize  was  al- 
so acquired  in  the  Walking  Horse  Champion- 
ship when  Faye's  horse  Louisiana  Lady  was 
ridden  by  Hunter  White. 

Faye  also  won  $55  and  2  trophies — one  in 
each  horsemanship  class. 
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Good  Sportsmanship 
Characteristic  Of 
Athletic  Endeavors 

The  Athletic  Association  of  G.  P.  C.  stands 
out  as  an  honorary  society  for  athletes.  How- 
ever, upon  further  notice,  it  will  be  found 
that  it  is  more  than  an  exponent  of  athletic 
ability.  At  all  times  the  A.  A.  will  be  found 
maintaining  and  striving  for  fine  ideals  and 
virtues  of  character  and  personality — espec- 
ially that  of  good  sportsmanship.  Many  of 
its  by-laws  encourage  co-operation,  loyalty, 
spirit,  enthusiasm,  and  pep.  A.  A.  attempts 
to  establish  these  virtues  into  the  school 
spirit  of  every  girl  at  G.  P.  C.  Its  principles 
are  not  for  the  participants  on  the  atheletic 
field  alone,  but  for  those  on  the  side  lines  as 
well — for  everyone.  Show  his  Majesty  the 
Goat  that  every  girl  in  dear  ol'  G.  P.  C.  does 
have  "the  force,  the  pep,  the  energy  to  win 
her  laurels  every  time;"  show  him  that  there 
is  present  the  school  spirit  which  he  so  loves 
to  see;  show  him  by  coming  out —  one  and 
all — with  lots  of  that  school  spirit  for  the 
coming  hockey  tournament,  and  thus  make 
it  one  of  the  most  successful  tournaments  in 
the  annals  of  A.  A. 


SENIORS  WIN 
TENNIS  TOURNEY 


The  tournament  lasted  two  days,  November 
5  and  6.  Because  of  the  even  match  of  con. 
testants,  the  tournament  proved  to  be  one 
of  the  most  exciting  and  tense  ever  witness- 
ed on  this  campus.  It  was  not  an  elimination 
tournament;  rather  each  class  played  two 
double  matches  and  two  single  matches;  the 
winner  of  each  match  receiving  one  point. 
The  class  winning  the  most  matches  won  the 
tournament  and  custody  of  "the  Goat." 

In  the  doubles:  Seniors  (Harrison,  Wim- 
berly)  defeated  High  School  (Burns,  Brad- 
ley;) Juniors  (Simpson,  Rucker)  defeated 
Seniors  (Biggert,  Pace;)  High  School 
(Hirsch,  Bankhead)  defeated  Juniors 
(Sprague,  Rogers)  leaving  all  classes  tied. 


In  the  singles:  Senior  (deYampert)  de- 
feated High  School  (Warren)  ;  Junior  (Reed) 
defeated  Senior  (Howard),  then  came  the  de- 
ciding match  between  Junior  (Burr)  and 
High  School  (Durand),  with  High  School 
winning.  This  left  the  tournament  tied. 

It  was  the  officials'  decision  that  the  tie 
would  be  played  off  by  an  elimination  doubles 
match  by  each  class.  The  Seniors  ( Wimberly, 
deYampert)  defeated  the  High  School 
(Hirsch,  Bankhead,  with  Warren  substitut- 
ing). In  the  finals  the  Seniors  (deYampert, 
Wimberly)  defeated  the  Juniors  (Burr  and 
Reed).  Thus  ended  one  of  the  most  exciting 
and  thrilling  of  all  tennis  tournaments  held 
at  G.  P.  C.  His  Majesty  the  Goat  was  pre- 
sented to  the  Senior  Class,  which  welcomed 
him  with  great  joy. 


A.  A.  WELCOMES 
NEW  MEMBERS 


The  Athletic  Association  of  G.  P.  C.  has 
been  meeting  regularly  every  Wednesday 
evening  at  six  forty-five  o'clock.  It  has  been 
busily  engaged  in  organizing  and  managing 
the  tournaments  held  on  this  campus :  the 
tennis  tournament  being  the  latest.  However, 
the  most  important  business  which  the  A.  A. 
attended  to  was  the  election  of  ten  new  mem- 
bers. These  girls  who  met  all  the  eligibility 
requirements  are  as  follows: 

Lee  Burgess 
Dobby  Durand 
Hilda  Hirsch 
Pat  Braun 
Mary  Keen  Howard 
Sarah  Ellen  Calvert 
Faye  Wimberly 
Grace  Rogers 
Sue  Broeder 
Jean  Emerson 

These  girls  were  entertained  in  the  Y  Hut 
Thursday,  November  8.  Comfortably  dressed 
in  slacks,  the  girls  were  at  leisure  to  enjoy 
as  many  hamburgers  as  they  could.  Coffee, 
apples,  and  the  good  ol'  Gulf  Park  special, 
"angels  on  horseback,"  (which  included 
toasting  marshmallows  in  the  fire  place,) 
completed  the  menu.  After  eating,  the  girls 
amused  themselves  by  using  their  imagina- 
tion. A  lamp  and  a  chair  were  placed  in  the 
middle  of  the  floor,  and  each  girl  had  to 
make  something  different  out  of  them 
through  her  actions.  The  results  were  quite 
clever  and  amusing.  The  study  hall  bell  rang, 
bringing  to  a  close  a  most  enjoyable  time 
for  A.  A.  members. 
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Sorority  Initiation 


Formal  initiation  was  held  by  the  three 
sororities  on  Sunday  night,  November  5. 

Delta  Alpha  Sigma  initiated  the  following 
girls : 

Nancy  Badgley,  Marjorie  Bailey,  Mary 
Baldwin,  Sara  Barbour,  Mary  Blanehard, 
Laura  Borg,  Priscilla  Burr,  June  Burton, 
Mary  Callan,  Marjorie  Cohen,  Minerva  Cole, 
Dorothy  Conditt,  Douglass  Lee  Cooper,  De- 
de  Dabbs,  Jane  Dancer,  Dorothy  Daneman 
Kathleen  Davis,  Jean  Emerson,  Portia  Fox, 
Loretta  French,  Pauline  Garden,  Nan  Green, 
Mary  Jeanne  Hogan,  Ann  Holiday,  Peggy 
Hughes,  Linda  Lee  Hunt,  Betty  Jackson, 
Cynthia  Johnson,  Miriam  Johnson,  Margaret 
Loehr,  Joyce  Maitre,  Louise  Major,  Eliza- 
beth Martin,  Wynee  Martin,  Betty  Mathews, 
Jean  McDonald,  Ruth  McKim,  Weige  Mc- 
Mein,  Saranette  McPeters,  Betty  McReyn- 
olds,  Dorothy  Michels,  Mary  Millsom,  Helen 
Niednagel,  Jacqueline  Nowlin,  Peggy  O'- 
Brien ,  Jewel  Parkerson,  Dorothy  Patton, 
Katherine  Reames,  Henrietta  Reeves,  Grace 
Rogers,  Edith  Semonin,  Betty  Jim  Shelton, 
Betty  Ann  Sprague,  Phylis  Stanley,  Doro- 
thy Stutz,  Marjorie  Sudderth,  Carolyn 
Wienges,  and  Audrey  Wilkes. 

Delta  Chi  Sigma  initiated  the  following 
girls : 

Alicia  Anez,  Louise  Anez,  Maurine  Barnes, 
Betty  Boggan,  LeMoine  Blake,  Norma  Brad- 
ley, Kathleen  Dunn,  Mary  Ferguson, 
Frances  Fisher,  Elaine  Frame,  Alice 
Freels,  Elizabeth  Gilmore,  Peggy  Hayes, 
Elizabeth  Herzfeld,  Kathryn  Humphreys, 
Barbara  Larimer,  Priscilla  Latimer,  Claire 
Lewis,  Bobby  Sue  McCormack,  June  Mc- 
Murtry,  Betina  McVay,  Maybelle  Marr,  Vir- 
ginia Marshall,  Althea  Mix,  Maria  Mullen- 
dore,  Nancy  Myer,  Mary  Ramsay,  Betty 
Lee  Raynor,  Saramel  Reptsher,  Marion  Rip- 
pe,  Dorothy  Scott,  Mary  Jane  Stewart,  Sarah 
Taggert,  Barbara  Thomas,  Janet  Truitt, 
Harmony  Walker,  Dorothy  Warrens,  Ros- 
alie Watts,  Betsy  Weitzenhoffer,  and  Daisy 
Winstead. 

Sigma  Psi  Iota  initiated  the  following 
girls : 

Ida  Jayne  Blanehard,  Marion  Bankhead, 
Clara  Bonvillian ,  Sue  Broeder,  Dorothy 
Childers,  Louise  Caudle,  Martha  Cox,  Caro- 
lyn Cuozlina,  Nancy  Daggett,  Betty  Dahl, 
Martha  Defebaugh,  Margaret  Gilbert,  Bet- 
ty Griffin,  Kay  Hicks,  Helen  Hower,  Odette 
Jensen,  Shirley  Johnson,  Sue  Johnson,  Doro- 
thy Knox,  Betty  Jane  McDaniels,  Lois  Ann 
Markwardt,  Mary  Munsen,  June  Otley, 
Mary  Curtis  Reed,  Almenda  Rinsland,  Velma 
Rogers,  Sara  Sue  Rucker,  Elaine  Simpson, 
Laura  Ware,  Peggy  Warner,  Roberta  Warn- 
er,  and   Rachel   White. 


PRACTICAL  ARTS 


This  year  the  Practical  Arts  Club  has  plan- 
ned to  do  many  things.  Some  are  as  follows: 
a  style  show,  box  supper,  beach  supper,  a 
dinner  dance,  an  Italian  supper,  our  annual 
Christmas  party,  and,  later  on  in  the  year, 
a  trip  to  the  French  Market  in  New  Orleans. 
Aside  from  these  some  of  the  club  girls  are 
giving  small  dinner  parties  and  breakfasts 
in  the  Practical  Arts  Kitchen.  Any  other 
Practical  Arts  member  who  wishes  to  do  like- 
wise may  engage  the  kitchen  through  Miss 
Ramsay. 


RED  CROSS  DRIVE 


Tuesday  morning  in  chapel,  Mr.  Dana  King 
of  Gulf  port,  addressed  the  students  at  Gulf 
Park  on  the  National  Red  Cross  Roll  Call 
Drive.  He  gave  a  very  interesting  discussion 
on  the  history  and  benefits  of  the  Red  Cross 
organization,  and  stressed  the  need  for  in- 
dividual aid.  After  his  talk,  Dean  Hatcher, 
asked  the  three  sorority  presidents  to  canvas 
their  organizations  and  to  try  to  turn  in  a 
100r/  report.  She  stated  that  in  previous 
years  Gulf  Park  students  had  always  answer- 
ed the  roll  call  with  a  complete  registration. 

Let  us  all  make  this  year  a  banner  year 
for  the  Red  Cross  by  doing  our  part. 


DR.    COX    GIVES    FRIENDSHIP    TEAS 

Dr.  Richard  Cox  entertained  at  several  ten 
minute  teas,  from  November  1  through  No- 
vember 4,  honoring  the  Gulf  Park  students. 
The  teas  were  held  in  Dr.  Cox's  office.  The 
office  was  very  effectively  decorated  with 
candles  and  flowers.  Through  these  teas  we 
became  much  better  acquainted  with  Dr.  Cox, 
and  he,  with  us. 
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G.  P.  C  POETRY  CORNER 


A   DIARY 


A  PERFECT  DAY 


Within  my  cover  of  leather  and  gold 
On    my   pages   now   yellow   with    age. 
A  million  dear  secrets  I  enfold ; 
My  knowledge  is  that  of  a  sage. 

There  was  a  time  a  century  back 

When  I  shone  with  newness  aglare 

I'd  come   from   England   in   a   satin   sack 

All  piney  smelling,  and  held  with  such  care. 

When  I  arrived  in  this  strange  land, 
My   pages    rattled   with   fear, 
But  I  was  delivered  into  a  hand. 
So  soft,  sweet,  and  soon  so  dear. 

Every  day  this  hand   would   hold   me 
And  on  my  pages  write, 
Some  little  work;  some  prophecy 
A  little  prayer  at  night. 

As  years  went  on  the  hand  grew  slow, 
The  words  would  sadden  too, 
And  here  and  there  some  tragic  woe 
Would  find  itself  in  blue. 

The  hand   soon   shook  with   age 
As  tho  battered  by  a  maul, 
And   sometimes  on   my   tiny   page 
An  idle  tear  might  fall. 

One  day  the  hand  took  up  the  pen. 
And  in  a  vain  endeavour, 
Scratched  along  a  half  a  line 
Then  ceased  to  write  forever. 

Now  I  sit  'neath  a  sheet  of  glass 

On  a  velvet  cloth   of  blue. 

I'm  a  lonely  memory  of  a  dear,  dead  past, 

But  I  hide  her   secrets  from  view. 

—Pat  Braun 


SENSATIONS 


I  have  kissed  the  parted  lips  of  ecstasy, 
And    heard    despair's    void    cry ; 
Have  shook  the  lifeless  hand  of  futility, 
And  have  seen  grief's  tear-scarred  eye. 
I  have  been  rent  by  the  probing  blade   of 

pain, 
And  have  worn  the  garb  of  strife. 
Do  not  wonder  that  I'm  glad  I've  known 

these  things— 
For  thus  have  I  tasted  of  life. 

— Lee   Burgess 


I  spent  here  by  the  sea, 

I  had  no  need  for  fancy  speech 

My   soul   did  talk  for  me. 

I  laid  with  eyes  turned  toward  the  sky, 

My   back   upon  the   sod, 

My   thoughts,   ideals,   and  aims   poured   out 

And  I  conversed  with  God. 

And  when  the  ruddy  sun  faded 

Into   a   silver   west 

My  heart   was   light,   and   I,   content; 

I  had  no  fears  to  rest. 

For  He's  the  one  true  friend  we  have, 

Secrets  I  had  told   Him 

Would   never   be    returned    to   me 

Unless  the  echoes  brought  them. 

— Lee   Burgess 


DREAMS 

Dream 

Your  dreams,  oh  mortal  man 
Spin 

Your  cobwebs,  span  by  span 
Conquer 

Time,  and  deathless  space 
Win  your  race. 
Tell 

Your  tales  of  glories  won 
On 

The  road  to  setting  sun 
Dream 

Your  dreams,  oh  mortal  man 
'Twas  ever  thus,  since  time  began. 
—Betty  Griffin 


MY  FAITHFUL  FRIEND 

I  wander  through  the  country  as  the  snow 
Drifts  down  from  blue-grey  skies  above.   I 

bend 
To    stroke    the    warm    coat    of    my    canine 

friend. 
He  leaps  with  joy  and  in  his  eyes  a  glow 
Of    warm    adoring    love    which    makes    me 

know 
My    true    and    steadfast    pet    would    quick 

defend 
My   life   with    his.    He   seems   to   serve   my 

trend 
Of  thought,  and  glances  round  as  for  a  foe. 
Then,  shaking  off  this  sentimental  mood 
He    dashes    off,     and     circles     'round     and 

'round ; 
He  barks,  as  if  to  try  to  scare  a  brood 
Of  partridges.   He  snuffs  the  ground 
And  finally  trots  back  to  me,  his  good 
Behavior  once  again  he  seems  to  have  found. 

— Shirley  Lay 


20 


ALUMNAE   ACTIVITIES 


ALUMNAE   VISITORS 

MARY  MARGARET  KNOX,  '35  (Mrs.  Peter 
McCue)  and  her  husband  have  been  guests 
of  their  sister,  DOROTHY   ANNE  KNOX, 

who  is  a  Junior  in  Gulf  Park. 

ROBERTA  McREYNOLDS,  '33  (Mrs.  Char- 
les Champe,)  her  husband,  and  Mrs.  Mc 
Reynolds,  all  of  Knoxville,  Tennessee,  have 
been  visitors  on  the  Coast.  Roberta's  sister, 
Betty,  is  a  Junior  this  year. 

MILDRED  LOUISE  LOOMIS  (1934-35)  and 

her  husband,  Mr.  Raymond  Jacobs,  called  at 
Gulf  Park  College  following  their  marriage 
in  New  Orleans  on  November  4. 

Three  former  Gulf  Park  students,  BETTY 
ANDRES,  '39,  SARAH  GILLESPIE,  '39  and 
MARJORIE  CHAMBERS,  1938.39,  who  are 
now  attending  Newcomb  College  in  New  Or- 
leans, have  been  guests  of  the  college. 


MARRIAGES 

MONTEZ  HAAS,  '38,  of  Bunkie,  Louisiana, 
to  Mr.  Warren  Constant,  October  25th. 

LOUISE  BROWN,  '36  of  Springfield,  Ten- 
nessee, to  Mr.  Oliver  Snowden  Wagner. 

VIRGINIA  SCHREIBER,  (1933-)36  to  Mr. 
O.  J.  Keep,  Jr.,  November  2nd,  in  Coral 
Gables,  Florida. 

NANETTE  HALL  (1933-35)  of  Holdenville, 
Oklahoma,  to  Mr.  Cran  Henry  Wilbanks,  Jr., 
November  13th. 

MILDRED  LOUISE   LOOMIS    (1934-35)    of 

Enid,  Oklahoma,  to  Mr.  Raymond  Jacobs, 
November  4th.  They  were  married  at  the 
Trinity  Chapel,  New  Orleans,  Louisiana. 

MARY  ANN  MOYAR  (1930.32)  of  Fort 
Worth,  Texas,  will  be  married  to  Dr.  Frank 
Whitney  Kelley,  December  2nd,  in  Fort 
Worth. 

VIRGINIA  CLARK  (1925-27,)  formerly 
of  Grand  Rapids,  Michigan,  now  of  Ft.  Laud- 
erdale, Fla.,  to  Mr.  William  Bayliss  Bliss,  III, 
October  7th,  New  Smyrna,  Florida. 

ADRIENNE  DUFFY  (1921-23,)  formerly  of 
Pass  Christian,  Mississippi,  to  Mr.  Herman 
Frederick  Siewert  of  Winter  Park,  Florida. 
Mr.  Siewert  is  organist  at  Rollins  College. 


BIRTHS 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leroy  Lansing  Mitchell  VIR" 
GINIA  JUMONVILLE  (1930-31,)  Hammond, 
Louisiana,  a  daughter,  Diane,  October  25th. 
Virginia's  adress  is  20  Mimosa  Road,  Wil- 
mington, North  Carolina. 


Rosalie  Thorne  Conducts 
Vassar  Student  Survey 

Rosalie  Thorne,  a  former  student  of  Gulf 
Park,  now  of  Vassar,  seems  to  be  getting 
herself  involved  in  involving  affairs.  As 
chairman  of  the  Curriculum  Committee  at 
Vassar,  she  is  launching  a  survey  of  the  stu. 
dents'  time.  That's  an  undertaking  large 
enough  for  a  lifetime,  but  Rosalie  is  doing  it 
in  approximately  two  months.  The  point  of 
the  survey  seems  to  be  to  help  the  student 
help  herself  keep  track  of  her  time,  which 
is  one  of  a  girl's  greatest  problems  in  the 
fast  moving  world  of  today.  Although  this 
is  the  main  purpose  of  the  survey,  it  is  not 
its  only  value.  In  general,  the  committee  en- 
deavors to  find  how  the  majority  of  the  girls 
think  certain  phases  of  the  school  life  should 
be  handled  to  best  advantage — a  very  worthy 
cause. 

Rosalie  was  an  outstanding  girl  at  Gulf 
Park  three  years  ago;  she  has  continued  to 
be  outstanding  for  over  two  years  at  Vassar ; 
and  we  hear  she  has  had  a  stand-in  with 
Ensign  John  Hilburd,  during  all  these  years, 
to  whom  she  is  now  engaged.  Quite  involv- 
ing, don't  you  think  so? 


'DREAMS" 


Morning  comes  at  last  to  end  the  pain 

Of  one  who's  lain  awake  the  whole   night 

through 
In  futile  effort  trying  to  regain 
The  dreams  which  are  so  lovely,  yet  so  few. 
They  pass  before  him  lingering,  then  go  on 
Not  resting  long  in  his  dull  memory, 
And  ever  eager  hurrying  to  the  dawn, 
They  leave  him  still  and  calmed  as  a  sea. 
He  reaches  out  to  grasp  them  one  by  one, 
But  they  escape  him  oh  so  skillfully, 
These   dreams   pass   by   now   to   evade   and 

shun 
His  clutching  fingers  reaching  futily. 
And  then  the  morning  comes  to  arouse  him 
And  leave  his  memory  empty,  dull,  and  dim. 

— Myldred  Stephens 
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Tuesday,  November  28 Margaret  Speaks 

Her  name   speaks   for   itself! 

Hearing   this   famous   soprano   is  a    rare 

privilege.   Gulf   Park   is  fortunate  and   honored. 


Friday,   December   1    and   Monday,   December  4 

Hockey   game    for    interclass    tournament 

The  goat  is  at  stake  again!  Who 

will   be   the    lucky  class   this   time? 

We  are  all  going  to  be  there  rooting 

for  our  team — and  may  the  best  one  win! 


Thursday,    December   7 Student    Recital 

We   have  talent  galore  at   Gulf   Park 
and    this    is   a   special    night   to   show 
it.    This   program   shows   our   own   gals 
at    their   best! 


Friday,  December  8    Hockey  game  for  interclass  tournament 

This  is  the  date  for  final 
results.    Keep   your    fingers 
crossed! 


December   16 — January  2 Christmas   Holidays 

At   last!   A  nice,   long   vacation 
is   in  store  for  us. 


.../Til  Tammy 
Howls  Again 
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